fElimr EERIE LSTARUtNG! 



There's no such animaf, 

^ he cried! 




•ki-Y friend and T were 
JYl picking the ponies one 
day when I started telling 
him about a sura thiru} 
I heard about. 
'You say it pays four bucks 
for every three?" he asked. 
"Yep," I replied. • 

"And can't lose? It automatically wins? 

Must be illegal!" 
"Not a bit," I replied. "In fact, the govern- 
ment very much approves . . ." 
"Our government approves of a horse who 

can't lose . . ." 
"Who said anything about a horse?" I asked. 
"So what else could it be but a horse . . .?" 
"It not only could be— but is— U.S. Savings 
Bonds," was my prompt reply. "The surest 
thing running on any track today. 
'Tor every three dollars you invest in U.S. 
Savings Bonds you get four dollars back 
after only ten years. And if you're a mem- 
ber of the Payroll Savings Plan— which 
means you buy bonds automatically from 
your paycheck— that can amount to an 
awful lot of money when you're not looking. 
Hey, what are you doing?" 
"Tearing up my racing form! The horse I'm bet- 
ting on from now on is U. S. Savings Bonds." 



Automatic saving is sure saving-U.S. Savings Bonds 
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llsmav % "hbhoh^tauJbns, but the thirteenth, dealing with luowq. nad 

VANISHED WITHOUT A TRACE... ■ ____— 



DUKE LUDWIS WAS A FIEND f A 

DEMON AND A TYRANT/ WHAT LITTLE 
I KNOW ABOUT Hie LIFE IS BLOODY/ ' 
LGT Me TELL YOU THE STOKY ANOYOU 
. JUDGE WHETHER MY FEAS- 
* JUSTIFieD ■ 




1 WHEN LUOWIS REACHED MANHOOD, ME WAS CONSUMED 
WITH HATRED AGAINST HIS OWN FATHER.. " 




"UJPWX35 ROLE m* 07DffMY 
AND BLQOtTff ms HATRSO FOR 
I NORMAL HUMAN BEIN&S POURBD 
• OVER AND DID NOT EVEN SPARE . 
MIS OWN FAMItf..." 




(ah, I see yyesxuDvtiG.ANOAtauE picture of 

S YOU EM- MJVU1 ARE TOU A HOHENSTAUFBN L 
1 BROIDETR. 



0LAYEP., BLOOD-SOAKED TYRANT.' 
[ YOU ARE VERMIN COiVIPARBPTO 
THESE , ANP 00 SHALL X 
WEAVE VOUP. HISTORY' 




ITS HORRIBLE 


'^THIS CERTAINLyJ 


"THOSE /WEN -y 


-^PROVES THAT wll 


MUST HAVE J 


.UDWIO WAS -~^M| 


DIED IN +A 


a cm.in/ rMMt 


THEIR, ik 




CHAINS/ JE 


Vzm 




fJK 




STEVE, 0PAD,TAKE JESSICA 
OUTSIDE AND LOOK FOR A BURIAL 
MJLT.' VOU ALL CAN USE SO-WE 
FRESH AIR AN7H0W " 
I'LL PROoiri^^'DON' 
/■(iUUNCJ J^ff lOO LONG, 
HERE ' J^.^. KOtSEKT. 




W/7// INHUMAN 
&7RFNGTH 1MB 
ANCIBNT STONES 
WERE HURLED 
ASIDE, AND 

PROM HI& 
CENWSIES'QLO 

IMPRISONMENT 
AROSC LVOWI& 
IHET&RWatm, 

LAST OP THE 
HQHSNSTAUFENS > 



AM 1 RESTORED BU7TO SEE AV CASTLtA 
LOOTED? Mi PRECIOUS TAPESTRIES GONE; 
AND THE VAUNTED NAME OF THE HOHEN-< 
STAUFEN FLUNG IN THE DUST! THEY WILL) 




A FCW AHNt/TESlATE/Z, WHEN ROBERT RETURNED 

I HADN'T AWED A NY //WAY BE YOU PQRQOT YOU 
Or* THE FtAS*TONBS? bUT^MOVEDTHE-W, /WETElEMAn <] 
LOOK AT THffi / ALL THESeTshOCK SO/WETIMES CAUSES 1 
SYTONES, PUSHED ASIDE _/lOS<5 OP MEMOR*,' THERE'S/ 1 
BY SOME SJSANT/C 
POWER / 




7WA7 NI&HT, LUDWIG STARTED HIS 
VENDETTA ON THE OUTSKIRTS 
OF PEUERBACH— 

lOQK.WiLHELMAAARRR.' A BEAST, 
THAT TtRBlBLE /YES' BUT A H0HER 
BEAST l*-_L- / 5TAUFEWAL50'YOl' 
RUSHING TF PEASANTS WILL PAY 
TOWARD J VWITH YOUR, BLOOD.' 
US 



FaW THROAT BURNS IN *^^.THE NEXT MORNING, PEUERBAOi 
ANTICIPATION 'THE ANCIENT) WJff •W/^fiVfO SY 
CURSE WILL SOON BE 





A TERRIFIED WITNESS, STUTTER- 
ING His horror and fear., ran 

PANTING TO REPORT WHAT HAO 
OUTRAGED HIS EtES... 

HORRIBLE ■ 
HORRIBLE. 
X S-&AW 

itBICH ' 

15.-ACH. 

1 CANNOT 
DESCRIBE. 



AH ARMED GROUP QUICKC* 
FOLLOWED THE QUAKING 
SHEPHERD... 

!7 WAS RIGHT WERE ! A HI/GE ' 
BLACK DEMON TORE THE . 
LANTERNS OUT OFTHCIR 
HANDS ' HE WAS SHOUTINGJ 

ABOUT STOLEN w, -% 

TAPESTRIES, JCOME , WE] 
AND THEN-- /WII.L 4EE 
^FOP OUP-- 
6ELVES/ 





A* 8URGCWB&TER,^2 WON'T 

x Muer order you /give upthe 
-roeive up this -^search ' " 

INSANE SEARCH J CAA4E 7.000 

IMMEDIATELY ' 

VOU HAVE ROUSED^ FIND THAT 

THE HOHrN-= TAPESTRY, 

*TAUFCN J AND NO VAMPIRE 
VAAflPIRE 
AND WE 
CANNOT 






CHICAGO MUSEUM OF U/STQay... 



that's whv uudwis Tit look© 
hid the tapestry jexactly 
from the world ' 
he didn't want -*" j shali- 
anyqne to kndwj never- -* 
he was a —---^forget our 

VAMPIRE I THORRiei-E EN- 
HE DIDN'T . /COUNTER WITH 
WANT THE JH\M AS LONS 
HOHEN- ■ ■dSk AS X LIVE' 
STAUFEN 
NAME 
OIS- 
S RACED.. 




■f hen the french army wa^fiqhtins hs t0w3hest 
0attle of vforlo war 1 , tales of heroic 
ventures became almost commoa/placb. 
but the' story of a lieutenant and his 
Platoon of soldiers was one of the 
&tran3e&t to come out 
of the war... 





THE RtDGE 
WAS TAKEN, 
BUT THE 
LIEUTENANT 
HAD VAN- 
ISHED.' THE 
SOLDIERS 
RETURNED 
TO THE AID 
STATION, 
ONLY TO 
FIND. 



LIEUTENANT 8BWNOE1 WHY 
HE DIEO LAST NIGHT, SOON 
AFTER HE'VMS BROUGHT IN. 

YOU MEN MU61 HAVE BEEN ' 
IMAGINING THINGS.' BUT YOU 
PIO A FINE JOB 
— YOUR. OWN ' 




SOMEWHERE, 
IN THE HAL- 
LOWED GROUND 
OF A FRENCH 
MILITARYCE- 
METERY, A 
BRAVE LIEU- 
TENANT uee 
IN A SIMPLE 
6RAVE. Hl# 
SPIRIT DID 
NOT REST 
UNTIL VICTORY. 
AS TO WHO 

lsd -me 

CHARSEi 

THAT OAY. 

NO ONE 

WILL 

£VE« 

know! 



ih: ErvLl 





& REMEMBER. etIOOENLY 
^AWAKING THAT NIGHT, 
SITTING BOLT UPRIGHT IN 
BED, ANO THERE WAS A 
GREAT LOt/O VOICE 
FILLING MS WHOLE 
HEAD, SHOUTING, "GET 
UP.' GET PRESSED, 
EDDIE.' LEAVE THE 
ORPHANAGE* THERE'S 
SOMEPLACE yOU HAVE. 
TO GO, SOMETHING 
TOU HAVE TO DO .'HORRY, 
EDDIE , HURRY '.' '" ANO 
DIDN'T SEEM ABLE 
TO RESIST... 



SOME DREAD THING ABOUT TO HAPFSN. VET 
SOMETHING INSIDE OF ME KEPT DRIVING 
ME, MADE ME KEEP SOWS ■ ■ . 




ABOUT TWENTV (T«R* HAVE PASSED 
WITHOUT STOPPING.' BETTER. HUMY D, - 
BEFORB THIS GUY CHANGE* H" 




Pvf driver 
introduced 

H/MfEiF A* 
AL BAXTER, A 
TRAVELING 
BALESMAN. 
HE HBPT 
L00HIN3 AT 
ME BTRANGELY. 
PUZZLED. 






Jfu&T A* AL BAXTER. STARTED 70 /&K MS <tUEBT/DNB ABOUT 
WHERE I'D COMB FROM , WHERE X WAS 60ING, THE NIGHT 
CLOUDED UP AND A WILD ELECTR/C B70RM SEEMED TO 
COMB CRASHING CO? OF NOWHERE! , TAKING HIS MIND 
OF* 7HB &JBJBC7-- 



U*TEN TO THAT MOTOR SPJTTW3 
AND $PtrT7ERiNG> IT WOULD BE 
JUST OUR. LUCK FOR-THieOLO 

BUGGY TO BREAK DOWN AIRES 

FROM NOWHERE 

WOOLS OF A 



. A FEW MINUTES, THB MOTOR. 

CONKBO CUT COLO. I GOT OUT 
OF THE CAR WITH AL BAXTER. AND 
TRIED TO HELP HIM GET THE CAR 

&7ARTEO AGAIN, BUT— 





HEM, KIP, STRIP THAT SOP- 
PINS JACKET OFF . 

ON THIS OLD PONCHO AND J 
WB'LL, TAKE A LITTLE 



yfll* WE STARTED TO 
t^WALK THROUGH THE 
DOWNPOUR-, FOR SOME 

REASON WHICH J 
DIDN'T UNDERSTAND. 

Ml HEART STARTED 
TO POUND WITH A 

WLD BKCITBMBNT. 
THSN, A* WB 



LOOK, 1 &OME. KINO OF BIG 
ENCAMPMENT OVER- THERE.' 
A1AYBB THEY CAN HELP U»6 





A*> We ENTERED -niPHVGS 
TENT WHERE THE WEOOING 
WA& W TAKE PLACS , X 
WJNBBSBO A SCENE OF 
SEVELRY AND EXCITEMENT 
RIGHT OUT OF SOME CFMV 
WEIRDEST NIGHTMARES. IT 
IS HARD FOR Ale TO EX- 
PLAIN , BUT EVEN MIDST 
All THE GAIETY AND LAUGHTER^ 
J BENDED AN AURA OP 
TERROR. AND IMP£NDIN<S 
DOOM 



mUEH.$t)tX>eWi,7HE glN&NS ', DANONS, AND LAVOVTEX CEASED 
* 7»e ATTENTION OF 7HE CBOVYD WAS DRAWN -TOWARD AN OLO 
TRIBAL. LEADBS. ANO A VOUNS COUPLE ON A OA& AT TOW 
FB0N7 OF THE TENT-.. 



7we two tonus pzcrie to sej 

VNIIED ARE BORIS MABXOV A 
AMP Ltd* ROWAY, WHO- 





HS MUttDeHSOlHE OFOOM'l YOU IWN'TH 
3E7 HIM 1 HE SHALL KNOW J SSI MB ! MM 
*r THE GYPSV - j< &JANP MM 

i vengeance /Jj jfjf'±^ ACK JmmM 

I in / mwTTMJk 


llul 


F^ 


| ^wA.I 


Iwf 


iF'-'r^Mr 




gk 


^ ^ 


jj^^fe 



YOU'RE the LAST OF THE -MARKOVS, BOY,' IT WILL 8E £JP> 
TO VOU "TO 5EE THAT THE GYPSY VENGEANCE AND-, 
JUSTICE 15 CARRIED OUT AGAINST THE MURDERER, 
OF VOUR- BROTHER- ' 



Teaching the exit, murder- mad al 
baxter. tossed the flaming 
torch onto a pile of qlo rao&. 

they most have seen oil- soaheo. 
instantly they glared into a 
/mountain of fire ' 





V FRIENDS AGAIN, IN THE BRIGHT, 
{CLEAN SUNLIGHT, IT WAS HARD TO BELIEVE THAT LAST N/GHT 
I HADN'T BEEN JUST ANOTHER WILD DREAM . SLIT J KNgW IT 
\ WASN'T. J KNEW.TOO.THXT IT OlONV MATTER MUCH. J FeiT 
I THAT PROM NOW ON. I WOULD NO LONGER- BE WiLOAND 

I different, i would aejusr uks tu b cnnex xia* . /4\t& 

1 FOR. TTUAT, J ggg HAPPY* 



AM? 


X* tw* t-*Tff >? w century, Alex jayson and his 

m WIPE PREPARED TO TAKE AM EXPEDITION INTO THE 
MALAYAN JUNGLE ■ BUT IN THE LAST CIVILIZED 
OUTPOST. JAYSON'S WIPE BECAME SERIOUSLY ILL ... 


JAYSON AND HIS BAND OF IO MEN STARTED OUTONA 1 
JOURNEY THAT WAS TO PROVE DISASTROUS TO THEM .' 1 
tWO DAYS OUT, THE FIRST SISNS OF DOOM APPEARED... 1 




alex, j know Tall right, darling' V 

MOW MUCH THIS LmeANWHILE,MAVBE £ 
TRIP /HEANS TO /CHIBI'S RINSING WILL \- 

vou .' please /keep vou cheerful fr 

SOON WITH- I UNTIL 1 RETURN I jL~L 

our nei _,^»^ — _>-s 


Ti-f;-i BOV DIE ' .:-.7E.4N,;iE T ?;!T WE MUST CONTINUE ON ' 1 
SICKNESS.' OTHER BOVS Hh\S EXPEDITION 15 VITAL.' 
AFRAFO .' NO WANT TO / TELL THE 0OYS EVERY- J 
GO /WORE IN JUNGLE/ A "THING WILL BE rffll 

iw ^— ,^rfl^ A; - L kisht ' J| "":'■-' 



AMAH 0* 



fli/T TV* DISEASE SPREAD ANO SOON THE 
ONLY SURVIVING MFMBERS-QFTtfE EXPEDITION 
VMEO.E JAYSQN AND HIS NATIVE GUIDE... 



"THI4 ©LASTED JUNGLE ^ME GOT- 
HAM COVERED OUR TRACES; FEVER /TOO I 
AND MY COMPASS IS -^ WEAKTT " 
BROKEN ' NOW WE HAVE » MOVE / 
TO GUESS OUR WAV OUT/ 



THE NATIVE GUIDE DIED, LEAVING JAYSON ALONE 

ANO LOST IN WE VAST JUNGLE . BUT SUDDENLY, 

FROM OUT OF 7HE SKY. i. 




THE BIRD HOVERED OVER JAYSON ANO 
SEEMED 70 WANT TO LEAD HIM. JAYSON 
FOLLOWED ANO 7HEB1RO LED HIM THROUGH 
7HE JUNGLE, FLITTING AND SCREECHING 
ABOUT JAYSON'S HEAD. THIS WENT ON 
FOR DAYS, UNTIL... 



...A WEEK LATER., EXHAUSTEO AND SICK , JAYSON POUND 
HIMSELF BACK IN THE NAT/VE VILLAGE, WHERE HE 
LEARNED OF HIS WIFE'S DEATH A WEEK BEFORE. 
7HEN, AS HE STOOD BEFORE HSR GRAVE. 7HE 
STRANGE BIRD VANISHED FOREVER, 
INTO THE JUNGLES J 





"brooding cunuffe" it was called , for although thousands of years had passed, still, on 
certain nights an unearthly quality hung in tfle air, harkewng back to the ancient pagan blood 
rites of the druids. two hundred years ago, the region had been cleansed vf -the notorious 
beechams, whose practice of pagan rites and black arts and multiple murder had so outraged 
the local populace, that they gutted the beecham mansion and forced the sole survivor to 
flee for his life. then professor matlock and his daughter cambria came to dwell on the 
ancient site without harboring a suspicion of the dire events which were to befall them. . . 



BUT WE KNOW SO LITTLE Yttf YES, DAVtD AND 

ABOUT HIS BACKGROUND, AND §T PIERRE WILL CERTAINLY 
HE HAS A SARDONIC APPEAR- ) RUB EACH OTHER THE 
WfiONG WAY ANO WE'LL 
EXPECT YOUR COUSIN DAVID^j^ HAVE VERBAI 
IRE WORKS 



I GATHERED THEM MYSELF, VTHANK YOU, PIERRE, 
CAMBRIA, IN THE RUINS OF T BUT HOW^AN YOU LIKE 
THE BEECHAM MANSION/ I NtHAT PLACE ? IT HAS , 
LOVE THE BROODING MYSTERY I SUCH A TERRIBLY A 

WHICH HANGS OVER IT / j& REVOLTING HISTORY. 





A FEW HOMS LATER. DAVtD, 
WHO HAD BEEN ABKOAO m SOUTH- 
EASTERN EUROPE fOR THREE 
YEARS, ARRIVES. 



KtHIS IS PIERRE BEAUCHAMP, 
DAVID, ANEW FRIEND yHO'S 
SETTLED NEARBY RECENTLY/ 



YES, FOR THREE YEARS I'VE LIVED AMONG 
THE PEOPLES OF THE BALKANS/SOME OF^ 
THE THINGS I'VE LEARNED FRIGHTEN ME 
BECAUSE THEY DEFY REASON/ YET, 
FORCED TO BELIEVE THEM/ 




Latex, when osvio and pie*pe had left. 



I WARNED YOU THE FUR 
WOULD FLY WHEN THOSE TWO 
GOT TOGETHER. AND IT'S ALL 
BECAUSE OF YOU I IT'S NOTHING 
BUT PLAIN JEALOUSY 






Weeks passed and both suitors pressed 
ca mbria for an affirmative answer. 

cambria. i've loved you for years/ all 
the time i was away. i dreamed of coming 

home to make you my wife/ j •" 

y don't you say yes? r^ ho, david, 
hope it isn't pierre ,a it isn't pierre/ 
he's already asked 



1 



AS THE THOUGHTFUL PROFESSOR 




ROUNDED THE HOUSE . . . 




W I WONDER WHY TTHE OLD FOOL™ 
SHE DOESN'T CHUCK) TRESPASSES ON 
THIS PIERRE AND J THIS CURSED, * 








MARRY DAVID? A PROFANED LAND* 




* I GUESS IT'S ^ AMR, THIS "| 
A WOMAN'S PRIVILEGE) MOON TEARS," 






h, TO TAKE HER m\ AT MY BRAIN f* 




■W TIME/ J^™, I MUST KILL J, 






When the mum finally stop- | 
ped, it was quite late. the 
full moon was beginning to 

RISE. 



Soon, the full potency of the moon 

sea t down on pierre's churning brain, 
among the cursed beech am ruins * 
strange transformation occurred/ , 

FORGET Q 




A NIGHT OF TERROR 



With s last desperate heave, Milbank pulled free. 
Now Kearney was exposed to fire. Gelden lifted his 
pistol. His hood was down now, there was'no further 
need for pretense. At that short range he couldn't 
miss, but fie took no chances, he aimed slowly, 

Kearney watched Gelden's trigger finger slowly 
.stiffen, fascinated in spite of himself. Too late he' 
prepared to leap. 

.The' gain in Gelden's hand exploded. But simul- 
taneous with its choking roar, the crazed doctor 
lunged forward. He caught the huge ..45 slug in the 
side. But that didn't worry him; he didn't even know 
it. For he had his hands on Gelden's throat: The 
force of the doctor's lunging body knocked Gelden 
off his. feet. The two men rolled desperately, thrash- 
ing the dirty floor in, a We and death struggle. 

While the two gunhien stood with gaping eyes, 
for the moment too taken by surprise to know what 
to do, Kearney once again grabbed Milbank. But this 
time he didn't hold on to him. Instead he whirled 
him bodily off his feet, sent him spinning into the 
closely grouped pair with guns in their hands, who 
were guarding the open door. Milbank catapulted 
info them. The three went down in a heap, arms 
thrashing, legs mowing air. Their guns went flying. 

Kearney grabbed up a gun and stepped back. When 
the three got to their feet, they were covered. 

When they saw the turn events had taken, their 
breath came in sobbing gasps. The fake blind man 
lost bis head entirely. He chanced a bullet from Kear- 
ney's pistol as he dropped on all fours and scrambled 

out through the open door. 

Kearney didn't shoot. He would not let anything 
distract him from his aim at Milbank. But a moment 
later they heard those horrible screams: "An arm .... 
A leg. ... His eyes. . . . !" They knew what had 
happened; the man had not escaped death after all. 
He had walked right into it most horribly. 

"They've got him!'' Milbank whispered. He licked 
his lips. He seemed to comprehend for the first time 
what a terrible death it was to be torn limb from 
limb by half-starved, half-human idiots. "Let me go! 
Let me go!" he whispered. 

Kearney paid no attention to him; he was busy- 
taking in the conflict at his feet out of the corner' 
of his eye. Gelden was quite still now. The doctor 
was calmly hammering his brains out in the soft 
turf of the floor. Then- he threw the body from him 
and got up, Gelden was dead as he would ever be, 
Jiis monk's robe soaked in blood. The doctor picked 



up Gelden's .45, staggered weakly His side dripped' 
blood. 

The gijnman standing next to Milbank suddenly 
saw the glint of metal at his feet, noted his lost 
gun. Kearney turned his head a fraction, said to the 
doctor: "You're hurt." 

The gunman dived. He scooped up the gun, and 
Kearney whirled on him with a quick fusillade. The 
gunman dropped in his tracks with a little sigh. 
Milbank jumped a yard to get out of the way of the 
■ ailing body. 

Of a sudden, the abysmal chant was close at hand 
— outside the door of the cell. "An arm . . . ; A leg 
. . . . / warn bis life. . . .'!" 

All eyes turned to the door, terror-stricken. They 
were here, the mad hord! It was the end for all of 
them! And as they watched wifh fear-filled eyes, the 
body of the gunman, lying in the doorway, suddenly 
began to move! Then plainly everyone saw six pairs 
of deformed hands pick it up, saw six mad, leering 
faces for an instant. Then body and faces were gone! 

"They're loose!" Milbank shouted. "We're all done 
for. They got out! That fool gunman left the door 
open out there!" 

He leaped for the cell door to shut ,it. But no 
sooner did he reach the threshold than a pair of 
horrible claws grabbed him; a grinning, idiotic face, 
terribly scarred is if burned by acid, peered into his. 
Milbank screamed, and the next instant was jerked 
out of sight. 

Kearney jumped for the doorway. *He dashed out 
in the corridor. Milbank was being borne off by a 
swiftly moving group of the obnoxious halfwits, 
screaming pitifully. Kearney fired and one of the 
cripples dropped. 

Milbank began to struggle as Kearney ran after 
them. Milbank fought free a moment. But, from dark 
passages all along the corridor, more of the idiots 
slinked in. They folded Milbank to them and began, 
their awful chant as they fie'd down the corridor with 
their prize. 

"dynamite!" Milbank called out. "In the floor of 
the cell! Dig it up! Oh-h-h. . . .!" Then his cries 
were stilled by the far greater, far fiercier volume of 
the chanting halfwits. 

K&rney dashed the sweat from his eyes as he 
whirled to turn back. A queer-looking beast-man 
slunk out of the shadows. Kearney shot. The mad- 
formed, malodorous thing fell heavily. He was not 



molested as he sped the few paces to the door. Then 
abruptly, silently, they fell on him. Kearney shook 
them off, shooting, cursing, ranting at them. He 
leaped inside the cell and closed the door with a 
bang. 

Doctor Arnold was on his knees, the jun in his 
hands. His eyes bore a strange calm; he tooked sane 
enough now. "1 was waiting," he said patiently. "If 
they came in here, I was, going to kill- the girl." 

Barbara was sitting up, only half conscious from 
her horrible ordeal. She appeared to comprehend 
none of this. Her brain was too dazed to grasp it, 
and Kearney felt grateful. 

"Dynamite," Kearney told the doctor. "It's buried 
in the floor here. We're doomed anyway. It's a better 
way out." He began to dig with his hands. The 
doctor crawled over, began to help. Frantic lingers 
bent to the task. Ten minutes of industrious digging 
unearthed the cache. The doctor was weaken i ngTast ; 
he slumped to the floor. 

There was a sudden banging on the cell door. 
The men stiffened. Could it be help at the last min- 
ute? The banging was repeated. Then the door be- 
gan to rattk violently. A moment later the small 
sliding panel was opened. A face peered in; r^ut 
such a face as is seen in the most unholy nightmare. 
It had no lips, no mouth, no nose. "We come for 
you," Jt said. 

Kearney felt a gnawing revolt of his stomach. 
"Quick," he said to the doctor. "Some matches; 
here's the percussion cap." 

Gasping weakly,. the doctor took the cap. "A 
match," he begged. "Hurry." Then he slumped over 
"the .cache, eyes closed. 

Kearney searched his pockets without any luck. 
He went over to the fallen body of Gelden in its 

voluminous monk's robe. He jerked the robe away — 
and promptly an idea came to him. He pulled the 
body out of view of the gaping thing at the little 
window, yanked off the blood-soaked robe, and 
.quickly put it on. It was the robe they had learned 
to fear and respect, Kearney thought suddenly, other- 
wise they would not have carried off Booth Milbank ! 

The door began to rattle again. Then that same 
terror-laden chant went up. 'Furiously, bodies slam- 
med ilito the door — they hadn't even sense enough 
to try to open it. The ancient hinges began to give 
under the steady, violent impact. Suddenly the door 
cracked, flew inward. In another moment Kearney 
Vould know about the robe. The chanting stopped. 

The unholy terrors that started to couie in halted 
in their stride. For confronting tfiem was the formid- 
able figure they were taught to fear and obey, the 
mXr> in the monk's hood and robe. They began to 
back up in confusion. Noting this, Kearney lifted 
one aim majestically. "Get back!" be roared. "Back 



where you belong, every one of you!" 

There was a baic instant of indecision. Then 
meekly they turned, stlenty slithered off. Kearney 
..felt weak from ncivous tension. He staggered against 
a wall. Dot,'" he whisperer!. We can get out now." 
■ The dociot didn't answer. Kearney bent over him, 
felt his pulse; be showed oo signs of life. Kearney 
sighed. He brought the girl to her feet; her eyes 
were wide, unbelieving; she would be beyond feeling 
anything for many a day. 

Kearney pick up the gun which had so recently 
belonged to Gelden. It was almost fully loaded and 
the doctor would have no further use for it. But 
Kearney wanted to be ready if a recalcitrant idiot ' 
got out of hand. In a pocket of the monk's robe he 
found a flashlight. 

Slowly, cautiously, leading Barbara by the hand 
like a child, Kearney started forth. The winding way 
led them through a labyrinth of passages. But always 
Kearney steered away from the babble of voices that 
indicated the meeting room of the beggars. And 
then at last he found a staircase. From there it was 
only a matter of minutes till they reached the street 
— the Street of the Beggars. 

Kearney jerked the bloody monk's hood off his 
head, yanked the clotted robe off his body. As if 
this were a signal, there was a sudden dull rumble 
below ground. Doctor Arnold had been not quite 
dead; he'd touched off the ftise! 

In seconds, flame began to lick at the fraii clap- 
board wrecks of houses that had been home to 
equally frail, equally hopeless wrecks of humans. 
Dense clouds of black sgjpke billowed upward to 
mingle with the pale mora riys. 

A second, more terrific blast shook the ground on 
which they stood. Fresh flames crackled and reached 
fiery, fingers to the sky, disconsolately clutching at 
moonbeams like the souls of drowning men. On 
either side of the street, houses crumbled into dusty 
red embers that glowed white and sparkled as if 
they knew their life was short. White-hot heat 
scorched their faces, torturing their lungs with each 
gulp of air. 

■ Kearney threw his ragged coat over the girl's 
head to protect her from the flying sparks. He put 
up one arm for protection and pressed on doggedly! 
Lighted up by the roaring red inferno, the Street 
of the Beggars took on a hoiy golden splendor that 
it had- never, known in its unholy life, It 'was as if 
the very cobbles of the ancient street welcomed this 
fiery form of spiritual release so that one day the 
■street could rise, phoerijst-like, clean and strong, out 
of the dead ashes of the past. ' 

Out of danger in the center of the street, they 
pressed on to safety. 

THE END 



Friendship ie a strong chain, but within the circle of the chain forqeo av it, one- weak 

IT LINK CAN DESTROY THE STRONGEST TIES .' ANO WHEN BENEDICT FERRIS LEARNED THAT HIS 
BEST FRIEND BILL <5ORO0N WAS MARRYING HELEN KAiYRENCS. 1HE JEALOUSY IN H/S HEART 
HAkKLED UNTIL 17 BROUGHT BOTH MEN TO THE 0R>,\k Of pQi'w , WHEN THEY CAME TQ THE: 
"VALLEY OF THE UNKNOWN"! 




THB FQUQmNG DAY, THE THREE MEN HACKED 
"THEIR WAV THROUGH THE DENSE JUN3LE , 
"TQWARD THE'Mi-LEy QFTHG UNKNOWN "... 



&&HOP.E& ,7H19 I&A0 FAR 'j IF -fOU'RE SOIN© 
A9 X WIU. SO WITHVOU .' JTO BE FOOL 
THE VALLSV LIES BEYOND /ENOUGH TO 




THEmSH nttflW DOiVN, I/V7U THE 
&VH1RL1N6 M&7$ THAT CAME UP 
FROM 7HB BED OF THE 
VALLCy, UNTIL-- 

THE FURTHER WE 
SO DOWN INTO THE (CHANCE .'ONE 
VALLEY, "THE MORE/PUSH, AND 
FOGGY IT GETS.' /HE'LL BE COT 
I WONDER <0F MY LIFE 
WHERE THAT ^FOREVER ' 
(MIST COMES 
.FROM? 




A** CVff WiQ INSTANT, Th£ $HR>Ek Qi* 
TBRiOH. SChQ£Q u:-> FSO 1 1 T.iS .*■*> 
HhRQuOED i-AUJfY.' THEN, ThaRj n-is 
A DEATH-LIKE SILENCE, UFlBRQKEM 
EXCEF7 FOR THE WIND IN 1HE 

JUNGLE FOLIAGE . . . 

THE REST WILL g£ EASY/ I'LL GO TO 
HELEN AND TELL HER ASOUT THE 
TE0SI3LE "ACCIDENT" THAT KILL BO 
BILL/ OH, I'LL &E- GIUEF-&TBJCKEH, 
ALLRIOHT' ANDTHEN-- AFT(?R A 
..'j-ilLC , HE'LL 5eT.A1.4l=.RIEC, ANP J 
SILL. WJLL. g>E FORGOTTEN ' 



BUT, AB BENBDICT FERRIS ffTAKTSO TO 
CLIMB BACK UP, THE LEDGE BENEATH HIS 
F6ET &UDDENLN CRUMBLED, AND- 



AS THE GROUND SAVE AWAV BEN5ATH HIM, &£N£D>CT 
PLUNQ8D INTO THE VOID, FQUOWNS THBSAME 
$CREAMINS PATH AfS> HHt V/CT/.H.' AMD THEN, MUCH 
I ATSR . HB RE<3A iNSO CCWSCflsaWSBft TO FIND 
HIMSELF If 




THIS l& SO/ME )YOU ARE in THE -VALLEY OF 
TRICK/ I /THE UNKNOWN ".'VOU ' "' 
REMEMBER. /TRESPASSED ON THE SACRED, 
FALLING.' <« PRECINCTS OF OUR. LAND.' -T 
'TELL ME— \ THERE \& NO RETURN FROM 
WHAT HAS I HERE / ONLY TELOPACA CAN 
HAPPENED? 1 DECIDE YOUR FATE ' 
&PEAK, 




$UUXNLY, AS7HE-$/MO<* AMD FLAM* 
CLEARED AMY, 7HERE STEPPED 
FPX3M 7MS IOOL tWXTH QPE/VEO.THB 




TMI* I*A1Y JUPH3MENT.' YOU, HU CORDON, 
WERB BETRAYED &V YOUR FRIENP, THE - 
ON6 CALLED BENEDICT FERRIS' IN THE 
/MAYAN CIVILISATION, THE BETRAYAL OF A 
FRIEND (6 THE GREATEST CRIAie, ANP 
THE PUNISHMENT SHALL BE HARSH ' 




AND tvn£fl/ THE PLWE LAHOEO, 
HSi.EN W+S AT THE AIRPORT 
TO MEBT fT... 



0ARliN<5' V.. OEAD' THEY 
J'VE BEEN UeARCHEO FOR- 
SO WORRIED/HIM, BUT THERE 
SINCE I ^WAS NO TRACE 
COT YOUR ^OF THE BOO*.' 
CABLE ,' OUESS HE IS 

BENEDICT /SOMEWHERE |f 
• 'THE VALLEY, 

COVERED BYTWE 

LED5E THAT FELL 

ON H(M ' 




BLACKHEADS 
"PETJATE" 

Say Men, Girls 
in Choosing Date 



■ wording to men and girl* popular 

"Nobody 'I dreamboi! !""Nobodf*t dal* 
bait!" And lhat'i not all that', said of 
thou who are care Sell about blackheada. 
But blackhead. ARE ugly! Blackheada 
ARE grimy' And they DONT look good 
in eloicupi I 

So can you blame the fellow who layi, 
*&«, I meet low of girla who look cufe 
■I firrt glance. But if, on that iwond 






JSw 8 

VEJRTIE: 



ow 



THOSE 
A, !!?'■'' 



fes 



HEA05 



Bui you -are YOUR eart burning! 
Well,-you'*e company and, sid to >ay 
good company. There art lott of other. 



"He-Man" Often Guilty 
of Blackhead Crime 

hit Rioiclet! 

Sure they would! But not many dance 



Even Cute Girls 

Become Careless 

Ew. looe 

ihe hat ilii 

ahe needn't bother ahoui M.n-kln ..... 

a"* ™f ih» n t u iirr v..\KE-rr tvi.ivV 

HIDE BLACKHEADS! Not unless it 'a 
planter of pari", maybe! And even good 




UT »■ 



NEW! SCIENTIFIC! 
VACUUM ACTION! 



' VACUTtX 



» VACUTEX i< »»■ 



n look (limy and dingy 



Z3ZZ*S£*tifiSl!!?&* N° Squeezing 
:z:£!™:Z' r ™Z No Infection^ 

;,ngtt^n^on'fro^ge^; NO Injury 

finge»!J U .t place. VACUTEX Lq CLj- 

over blackhead and draw back ' U M *!&+<&#? 

eHraetor. Blackhead', out! T.SSU6S/ /(7/\'-«a« 'i 

be de- ■»«"«/ >' A\^,> 



ce. Othen 
I Try VACU- J ^' P 1 "" V * CUTK ov,r t-lockhiaij- 

ralaaw extraclar — and blackhead's outl 

■ n»i HIM I'll IT7HTM 

MUCO PRODUCTS COMPANY, D*»t.20IO 



QEnck 



i Send me VACUTEX 
aJp™Cb.D:' I will pay peatman 11.00 ntua 
Hy dollar will be refunded if I am sot delighUd. : 



CO.D. OUTSIDE OP U.S.A. 




., Dane' 
M»9 ,c \ Slim 5 

, aw* 8 ?* 




THE Fl CURE -ADJUSTER MUST BE THE BEST GIRDLE YOU 
EVER WORE . . . YOU MUST FEEL MORE COMFORTABLE, and 
T°u MUST look and It*] yiunpr . . . Your ihap* MUST b. nolU.- 

No nutter how rainy olh.r glrdlaa you h.v. triad. WE BE- 
LIEVE NO OTHER GIRDLE CAN DO FOR YOU MORE 
THAN THE FIGURE- ADJUSTER 1 . No othar girdla or »up- 
port*r-b»ll ofltr. you mora TUMMY CONTROL, BULGE 
uitral, HOLD-IN and STAY-UP powar . . . aafaly, aeian- 
- n to approach I h.mir.cia- 
aatura! Figura-Adjuatar La 

I, waathar) yat powerfully 

rtafl allow* AIR to circulate through 

IS pvniration. i. made by the moat akillad 

crait.m.n. andallon you to ADJUST it to j u.t th a right 

'-'amount o£ BULGE-CONTROL you Ilka and NEED for an 

IMPROVED FIGURE! 

MAGIC PANEL CONTROL : Ho : 5t , s •hew whan you »..r a 
SLIMMING Fia;ur.-Adjumr. Tha control you gtt .« (omplalily 
COMFORTABLE . . . and GUARANTEES healthful, laiting (up- 
port. 1 1, latin TUMMY PANEL local right up to mid th. 1,™ 
NO MIDR1FT BULGE? LIFTS and FLATTENS ih. tummy. SLIMS 










MAKE THIS TEST WITH YOUR OWN HANDS! 
nBMLTr™ MhMnM rou!Th.7Tiyai"»h.t u» OT-urfad- 

lu«JJ.nGUBE-*IVb;;Ti'Rd:,-l„.,.„,. m l,l(UFIGURE-ajMUBTER 

d°- il fc.lt-. MAIL COUPON HOME FOR 10 rf.r. 

•a/Ml OTHER GIRDLE AT AMY PRICECANGu/e 

YOU BETTER SUPPORT, a. ,. .■■■• (..I Eaflar or ap. 



•HI FIGURE? 

TRULY «f NIATIOPf AL AT 

$498 

TRIM UNWANTED INCHES 

orr YOU* MiDRtrr, 

.trucllon whittle! my^rSS 3 
bulge.. . I - tliniiiunit. auy-IS- 
adjuat rayon uun lummy panel 
lafM rifht up lo your bia. In pow- 

ia7~'-ii"j. Urn ij»-.jo-», e™ 

tr•La^c*(3^ , -32").AIw ,, PLUS ,, 
SIZES (or Ih. fuller Siura. XX 
(JJ--35->. XXX (J6--31-). 
(33--3S-). XXX <3o--3i->, 
XXXX (1O--40"). XXXXX 
<41-.4«-),XXXXXJCH6"-«."-). 



™> 100% MONEY-BACK GUARANTEE! 

Tart th. riav~.A4|unaral heme ler Ian dara' TRIAL alaur "PJ™l"''"i 
°n ou 5h ', ou nut, h".'£d™""u.tw»CrirU Ih. BEST unU1 1 

GuMnfeerf fo Delight or Your Money B*ck . . . 10-DAY FREE TRIAL ! 



SEND NO MONEY 



GIFT! For Your 

■secrets of Figure S • n G uM-AWU5T« CO., iJtFrfv 

LOVELINESS" book- C i_ • 318 Morkat 5t., N.work, N.w J«f»«» • 

let tall, how to Ink. elaUCC " T»l *l— ™->* ' nO UBE .A WUSTCR " an ereraxll. II nal 

:rr.T,:',:;^:: nun fegSSS^S^ 5 -^ -"—• 

117™/.*."'™'!; THIS : ~S" " _ ■.■■■i— w 

:::i:.™r,:-" cootok • n "* "*— 

iwchaa •limmar. will |MH|f| J *"**— 

ba included with 1WW! • C4i, 



y 



